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TO 



WILLIAM HAYLEY, Es«j* 



8 I Xy 



W HILE I afk your proteaion for thefe 
Eflays, I cannot deny having myfelf fome efteem 
for them. Yet permit me to fay, that did I not 
trufl to your candour and fenfibility, and hope 
they will plead for the errors your judgment muft 
difcover, I fhould never have availed myfelf of 
the liberty I have obtained^— — that of dedicating 
thefe fimple efiuiions to the greateft modem Mailer 
of that charming talent, in which I can never be 
more than a diftant copyift* 

I am, 

9 I K, 

Your moft obedient and obliged fervant, 

Charlotte Smith* 



PREFACE 



•■» 



TO THE 



FIRST AND SECOND EDITIONS. 



haqfe I beUe*ve no veryjuft claim to that title: but 
they confift of fourteen lines ^ and appear to me no im- 
proper vehicle for a Jingle Sentiment. I am told^ and 
I read it as the opinion of very good judges^ that the 
legitimate Sonnet ii ill calculated for our language* 
Thefpecimen Mr. Hay ley has given ^ though they form 
aftrong exception^ prove no more^ than that the diffi- 
culties of the attempt vanijb btfore uncommon ponvers. 

Some very meldnchcly moments have been beguiled^ 
by expreffing in verfe the fenfations thofe moments 

brought. 
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//mt, bant wmkipUtitht tfiuthtffntmni tffimerml 
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PREFACE 



TO THE 



THIRD AND FOURTH EDITIONS. 



f articular frienJsy to the t^wo firft Editions •fthtfe 
Poems t has induced me to add to the frejent fuch other 
Sonnets as I have 'written Jlnce, or have recovered 
from mjf acquaintance^ to vthom I had given them 
nuithout thinking nuell enough of them at the time to 
Preferve any copies my f elf Afev^ ofthofe loft writ^ 
ten, I have attempted on the Italian models nvith 
viihai Juccefs I know not, hut I amperfuaded that to 
the generality of readers thofe vohich areUfs regular 
vnll he mire pteafing. 
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ELEGIAC SONNETS. 



5 O N N E T I. 



T. 



HE partial Mufe, has from my carlieft hours 

SiniFd on the rugged path I'm doom'd to tread. 
And (till with fportive hand has fnatch'd wild flowers, 

To weave fantaftic garlands for my head ; 
But far, far happier is the lot of thofe 

Who never learn 'd her dear delufive art ; 
Which, while it decks the head with many a rofe, 

Referves the thorn, to feiler in the heart. 
For (till fhe bids foft Pity's melting eye 

Stream o'er the ills fhe knows not to remove, 
Points every pang, and deepens every figh 

Of mourning friendihip, or unhappy love. 
Ah ! then, how dear the Mufe's favors coft. 

If thofe pfiintforrov) htfl^^who feel it mofl ! «4 
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SONNET II. 



WRITTEN AT THE CLOSE OT SPRING. 

JL HE garland's fade that Spring fo lately wove. 

Each fiinple flower^ which flic hadnurs'd in dew^ 
Anemonies, that fpangled every grovei 3 

The primrofe wan, and hare-bell, mildly blue. 
No more Ihall violets linger in the dell, 

Or purple orchis variegate the, plain. 
Till Spring again ihall call forth every. bdl> 

And drefs with humid handsi her wr^^ths again,*-* 
Ah ! poor humanity ! fo frail, fo fair. 

Are the fond vifions of thy early d^, 
Till tyrant paffion, and cprrofive cs^e^ 

Bid all thy fairy colours fade away ! 
Another May new buds and flowers fhall bring ; 
Ah ! why has happinefs*— — no fecond Spring ? 

SONNET 
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SONNET IIL 



TO A NIGHTINGALE. 



P 



OOR melancholy bird— that all night long « 
Teli'ft to the Moon thy tale of tender woe ; 
From what fad caufe can fuch fweet forrow flow. 
And whence this mournful melody of fong ? 

Thy poet*s aaufing fancy would tranflate 
What mean the founds that fwell thy Httle breaft^ 
When ftill at dewy eve thou leav'ft thy neft. 

Thus to the lifieivbg. night to fing thy fate ? 

Pale Sorrow*s vi£tizps weit thou once among, 
Tho' now rdeas'd in woodlands wild to rove ? 
Say— haft thou felt from fiiends fome cruel wrong, 

Or died'ft thou— — -dnactyr of <ikaftrous love ? 

Ah ! fongfireis fad ! that fuch my lot might be^ • 

To figh and fing at liberty— —like thee ! 

P^ SONNET 
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SONNET IV. 

TO THE MOON.- 

I^UEEN of the filver bow!— by thy pale beam, 

Alone and penfive, I delight to ftray. 
And watch thy ihadow trembling in the ftream. 

Or mark the floating clouds that cr6& thy way. 
And while I gaze, thy mild and placid light 

Sheds a foft calm upon my troubled breaft ; 
And oft I think,— —>fair planet of the night. 

That in thy orb, the wretched may have rcfti 
The fufFerers of the earth perhaps may go. 

Released by death ^to thy benignant fphere, * 

And the fad children of defpair and woe 

Forget in thee, their cup of forrow here. 
Oh ! that I foon may reach thy world ierene. 
Poor wearied pilgrim— -in this toiling icene ! 
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SONNET V. 



TO THE SOUTH DOWNS. 



A 



,H ! hills bclov'd ! w here onc6, ^n happy child. 

Your beechen ihades, • your turf, your flowers among, *» 
I wove your blue-bells into garlands wild. 

And woke your echoes with my artlefs fong» 
Ah ! hillsbelov'd !— your turf, yourflow'rs remain; 

But can they peace to this fad breaft reftore. 
For one poor moment foothe the ienfe of pain, 

And teach a breaking heart to throb no more ? 
And you, Aruna !■ ih the vale below, 9 

As to the fea your limpid waves you bear. 
Can you one kind Lethean cup beflow. 

To drink a long oblivion to my care ? 
Ah ! no !— — when all, e*en Hope's laft ray is gone. 
There's no oblivion— -but in death alone ! 
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6 O N N E T VI. 



TO HOPE.' 



Oh, 



Hope ! thou foother fweet of human woes f 

How ihall I lure thee to my haunts forlorn! 
For me wilt thou renew the withered rofe. 

And clear my painful path of pointed thorn ? 
Ah come, fweet nymph ! in fmiles and foftne(s drefl^ 

Like the young hours that lead the tender year, 
Enchantrels come ! and charm my cares to reft ; n > 

Alas ! the flatterer flies, and will not hear ! 
A prey to feafi anxiety, and pain, 

Mufl I a fad exiftence (UU deplore ; 
Lo !-— the flowers fade, but all the thorns remain, 

* For me the vernal garland blooms no more.' i* 
Conie then *pale Mifery's love!' be thou my cur6 »3 
And I will blefs thee, who tho' flow art fure^ 
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Sonnet vii. 

bN THE DEPARTURE OE THE NIGHTINGALE. 

O W E E T poet of the woods-^ — a long adieu ? 

Farewel, foft minftrel of the eatly year! 
Ah ! "'twill be long ere thou ftialt fing anew, 

And pom thy miific oii the * night*s dull ear.* 4 
Whether on SfJf ing thy wandering flights await, s 

Or whether filent in our groves you dwell. 
The penfive mufe Khali own thee for her mate, 7 

And ftill proteft the fong, fhe loves fo well. 
With cautious ftcp, the love-lorn youth {hall glide 

Thro* the lone brake that (hades thy mofly neft ; 
And fhepherd girls, from eyes profane (hall hide 

The gentle bird, who fings of pity beft : 
For ftill thy voice ftiall foft affeftions nAove, 
And ftill be dear to forrow, and to love ! 
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SONNET VIII. 

TO SPRING. 

J\ GAIN the wood, and long with-drawing vale. 

In many a tint of tender green are drefl. 
Where the young leaves unfolding, fcarce conceal 
Beneath their early fhade, the half-formed neft 
Of finch or wood-lark ; and the primrofe pale. 

And lavifh cowflip, wildly fcatter'd round. 
Give their fweet fpirits to the fighing gale* 
Ah ! feafoB of delight !■ ' could aught be found 

To foothe awhile the tortur'd bofom's pain. 
Of Sorrow's rankling (haft to cure the wound. 
And bring life's firil delufions once again, 
'Twere furely met in thee l ■■ thy profpeft fair, 
Thy founds of harmony, thy balmy air, 
Have power to cure all fadnc fc but defpai 
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SONNET IX. 



B 



LEST is yon fhepherdy on the turf reclin'd. 
Who on the varied clouds which float above 
Lies idly gaziiig-^-'^-^while his vacant mind 
Pours out feme tale antique of rural love ! 
Ah ! be has never felt the pangs that move 
Th' indignant fpirit,- when with feifijfh pride^ 
Friends, on whofe faith the tnifting heart rely'd. 

Unkindly fhun th' imploring eye of woe ! 
The ills they ought to foothe, with taunts deride. 
And laugh at tears themfeiveshaveforcM toflbw.io 
Nor his rude bofom thofe fine feelings melt. 

Children of Sentiment and Knowledge bom. 
Thro' whom each ihaft with cruel force is felt, 
£mpoifon'd by decei t or barb'd with icom* 
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SONNET X; 



TO MRS. G. 



A 



H ! why will Mcm*ry with officious care 

The long loft vifions of my days renew ; 
Why paint the vernal landfcape green and ikir. 

When life's gay dawn was opening to my view; 
Ah ! wherefore bring th6fc moments of delight^ 

When with my Anna, on the fouthern fhdre, 
1 thought the future,, as the prefent bright; 

Ye dear delufions !— -^ye return no more! 
Alas ! how difPrent does the truth appear^ 

From the warm picture youth's raih hand pourtrays. 
How fades the fcene, as we approach it near, 

And pain and forrow ftrike ^how many ways! 

Vet of that tender heart, ah ! ftill retain 
A fliare for me— — «nd I will not complain !• 



SONNET 
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SONNET XI. 



TO S L E £ r. 



c 



OME balmy Sleep! tir'd nature's foft refort! 

On thefe fad temples all thy poppies Ihed ; 
And bid gay dreams, £tx>m Morpheus* airy court, 

Float in light vifion round my aching head ! 
Secure of all thy bleflings, partial Power ! 

On his hard bed the pealknt throws him down ; 
And the poor fea boy, in the rudeft hour, 7 

Enjoys thee more than he who wears a crown. 
Clafp'd in her faithful ihef^erd*s guardian anns, 

Well may the village girl fweet flumbers prove ; 
And they, O gentle flcep!— IKll taflc thy charms, 

Who wake to labour, liberty, and love. 
But ftill thy opiate aid do'il thou deny 
To calm the anxious breafl ; to clofe the ffa-eaming eye. 
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SONNET XII. 



Written on the sea shore.— 'October, 1784. 



O 



'N fome nide fragment of the rocky (hore^ 
Where on the fra6hir'd cliff, the billows break, 
Mufing, my folitary feat I take. 
And Uilen to the deep and folemn roar* 

O'er the dark waves the winds tempefhious howl ; 
The fcreaming fea-bird quits the troubled fea : 
But the wild gloomy fcenc has charms for me, 

And fuits the mournful temper of my foul* * S 

• , 

Already fhipwreck'd by the ftorms of Fate, 
Like the poor mariner methinks I iland, 
Cail on a rock ; who fees' the diilant land 

From whence no fuccour comes^or comes* too late. 

Faint and more faint are heard his feeble cries, 

'Till in the rifing tide, th' exhaulled fufferer dies. 

SONNET 



( 13 ) 



SONNET XIII. 



FKOM PETKARCH. 



Oh! 



place me where the burning noon 

Forbids the wither'd flow'r to blow; 
Or place me in the frigid zone. 

On mountains of eternal fhow ; 
Let me purfue the ftep^ of Fame» 

Or Poverty's more tranquil road j 
Let youth's warm tide my veins inflame. 

Or iixty winters chill my blood : 
Tho* my fond foul to Heav*n were flown. 

Or tho* on Earth 'tis doom'd to pine, 
Priibner or free— obfcure or known. 

My heart, oh Laura! ftill is thine. 
Whatever my deftiny may be, 
That faithful heart, ftill bums for thee ! 



SONNET 
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SONNET XIV, 

FKOM VKTKARCH* 

l^OQSE to the wind her golden trefles ifaream'd^ i 
Forming bright waveSywithainocous ZtphyrhUgbs; 
And tho' averted now, her channing. eyes 

Then with warm loire, and melting pity.beam'd. 

Was I deceivM ?r— AJi I iurely, nymph divine ! 
That fine fuffiifion on thy check, was lave $ 
What wonder then thofebeaiiteovstint»ikould move. 

Should fire this heart, this tender heart 6f mine ! 

Thy foft melodious voice, thy air, thy fliape. 
Were of a goddeisrT*-*not a mortal maid ; 
Yet tho* thy charms,tfay heavenly charms fhould feuie. 

My heart, my tender heart could not efi:ape ; 
Nor cure for me in time or cha^e be found z 
The Ihaft extraded> does not cvre the wound ! 
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SONNET XV. 

F. ROM P9T&ARCH. 

VV HERE the green leaves exclu4e the fummer beain,| 

And foftly bend as balmy breezes blow. 
And where, with liquid lapfe, the lucid fh*eam 

Acrofs the ft'etted rock is heard to flow, 
Penfive I lay : when fhe whom Earth conceals, 

As if ftill living, to my eyes appears. 
And pitying Heaven her aiigel form reveals, 

To fay-— r* Unhappy Petrarch, dry your tears ; 

* Ah! why fad lover I thus before your time, 

' In grief and ^dnefs fhould your life decay, 

* And like 9, blighted flower, your manly prime 
' In vain and hopelefs forrow, fade away ? 

* Ah ! yield not thus to culpable defpa^r, 

^ But raife thine ^y^s to Heaven— and think I wait 
thee there.' 

SONNET 
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S 9 N J^ E T XVIII. 

TO THE EARL OF £GR£MOMT« 

Vy YNDHAM! 'tis not thy blood, tho' pure it rui]i$ 
Thro' a long line of glorious anoeftry, 

Percys and Seymours, Britain's boafied fons. 
Who truft the honors of their race to thee : 

'Tis not thy fplendid domes, where fcience loves 
. To touch the canvas, and the bj ft to raife ; 
Thy rich domains, fair fields, and fpreading groves; 
'Tis not all thefe the Mufe delights to praife ! 

In birth and wealth and honors, great thou art! 

But nobler, in thy independant mind ; 
And in that liberal hand and feeling heart 

Given thee by Heaven 3. bluffing to mankind I 

Unworthy oft may titled fortune be ; 
A foul like thine— —is true Nobility ! 

SONNET 
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SONNET XIX. 

TO MR. H A Y L E y. 
OK HECEIVING 80M£ ELEGANT LIKES FROM HIM* 

i^ O R me thie Myfe a fimpk t>aiul defign*d 

Of * idle' flowers, that bloom the woods among. 
Which with thecyprefs and the willow joined, 

A garland formM, as jartleis as my fang. 
And little dar'd I hope its tranfient hours 

So long would laft; composed of buds fo brief; 
'Tm Hay ley's hand among the vagrapt flowers. 

Threw from his verdant crown, a deathlefs leaf. 
For high in Faipe's bright fane has Judgment plac'd 

The laurel wreath Serena's poet won. 
Which, wov'n with myrtles by the hands of Tafte, 

The Mufe decreed, for this her favourite fon. 
And thofe immortal leaves his temples Ihade, 
Whofe fair eternal verdure — ^ftiall not fade ! 



C » SONNET 



■^ 



( *> ) 

SONNET 

TO THE COUNTESS OF A« 

I 
WKITTEK ON THE ANNITE&SAET OF HER MAREIAGB. 



On 



this bkil day may no dark cloud or fiiower, - 
With envious fhade, the Sun's bright influence hide;. 
But all his rays illume the fiavour'd hour. 
That faw thee, Mary !— -Henry's lovdy bride ! 

With years revolving may it ftill arife, 

Bleft with each good approving Heaven can lendt 
And ftill with ray ferene, ihall thofe blue eyes 

Enchant the huiband, and attach the friend 1 

For youy fair Friendihip's amaranth fliall blow. 
And Love's own thomlefs rofes, bind your brow ! 

And when — ^long hence — to happier worlds you go. 
Your beauteous race (hall be, what you are now ! 

And future Nevills, thro' long ages ihine. 

With hearts as good, and form<: as fair as thine ! 

SONNET 
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S O N N N E T > XXI. 

SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN BY WERTEIl. 

VJ ! cruel tyrant of the human breail ! 

To other hearts, thy burning arrows bear ; 
Oo, where fond hope, and fair iUufion reft ! 

Ah ! why ihould love inhabit with defpair ! 
Like the poor maniac I linger here, 5 

Still haunt the icene, where all my treafure lies; 
Still feek for flowers, where only thorns appear, 

* And drink delicious poifon from her eyes!* 8 
Towards the deep gulph that opens on my fight 

I hurry forward, paffion's helplefs ^ave ! 
And fcorning reafon's mild and fober light, 

Purfue the path that leads me to the grave ! 
So round the flame the giddy infeft flies. 
And oourts the fatal Are, by which it diesi 
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SONNET XXII* 

ST THE SAME* 
TO SOLITUDE. 



Oh, 



Solitude ; to thy fequefter'd vale x 
I come to hide my forrow arid my tears, 

4 

And to thy echoes tell the mournful tale 

Which fcarce I trull to pitying Fricndfiiipfe ears! 
' Amidft thy wild-woods, and untrodden glades, 

No founds but thofe of melancholy move ; 
And the low .winds that die among thy Ihades, 

Seem like foft Pity's fighs, for hopelefs lave ! 
And fure fome ftory of defpair and pain, 

In yon deep Copfe, thy murm'ring doves relate t 
And hark ! methinks in that long plaintive ftrain. 

Thine own fweet fongftrefs weeps my wayward fate ! 
Ah, Nymph ! that fate aiiift me to endure, 
And bear awhile— what death alone can cure ! 
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SONNET XXIIL 

BT THE SAME. 
TO THE NORTH STAR. 

JL O thy bright beams I turn my fwimming eyes, « 

Fair, favorite planet ! which in happier days 
Saw my young hopes, ah! faithlefs hopes! — arife; 

And on my palfion Ihed propitious rays ! 
Now nightly wandering mid the tempefts drear 

•That howl the woods, and rocky fieeps among, 
I love to fee thy fuddcn light appear 

Thro* the fwift clouds— driv'n by the wind along? 
Or in the turbid water, rude and dark. 

O'er whofe wild flream the guft of Winter raves. 
Thy trembling light with pleafure ftill I mark, 

Gleam in faint radiance on the foaming waves ! 
So o'er my foul fliort rays of reafon fly. 
Then fade :-— and leave me, to dcfpair and die i 

C4 SONNET 
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SONNET XXIV. 



BY THE SAME. 

JLVA AKE tlicrc my tomb; beneath the lime-trees ihadey « 

Where grafs and flowers, in wild luxuriance wave ; 
Let no memorial mark where I am laid, 

Or point to common eyes the lover's grave ! 
But oft at twilight morn, or cloiing day, 

The faithful friend, with fault'ring ftep fliall glide. 
Tributes of fond regret by Health to pay. 

And figh o'er the unhappy fuicide ! 
And fometimes, when the Sun with parting rajs 

Gilds the long grafs that hides my filent bed, 
The tear fliall tren^ble in my Charlotte's eyes; 

Dear, precious drops ! — they (hall embalm the dead ! 
Yes !— C H AR LOT TE o'er the mournful fpot fhall weep. 

Where her poor Werter— and his fofrows fleep. 

SONNET 
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SONNET XXV, 

lY THE SAME. 
JUST BEFORE HIS DEATH, 

W H Y fliould I wifh to hold in this low fphcrc i 

* A frail and feverifh being ? ' wherefore try 
Poorly from day to day to linger here, 

Againft the powerful hand of defUny ? 
^y thofe who know the force of hopelefs care. 

On the worn heart — I furc -(hall be forgiven, 
If to elude dark gilt, and dire defpair, 

I go uncall'd — ^to mercy and to Heaven ! 
Oh thou ! to fave whofe peace I now depart, 

Will thy foft mind, thy poor loft friend deplore,^ 
When worms (hall feed on this devoted heart, 1 1 

Where even thy image fliall be found no more ? 
Yet may thy pity mingle not with pain, 
For then thy haplcfe lover— dies in vain ! 

SONNET 
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SONNET XXVr. 



TO THE JIIVE& A&UN* 

\J N thy wild banks, by frequent torrents worn. 

No glittering fanes, or marble domes appear. 
Yet fhall the mbumful miife thy courfe adorn, 

And ftill to her thy niftic waves be dear. 
For with the infant Otway, lingering here, S 

Of early woes fhe bade her votary dream, 
While thy low murmurs foothed his penfive ear. 

And ftill the poet — confecrates the ftream. 
Btneath the oak and birch, that fringe thy fide. 

The firft-born violets of the year fhall fpring. 
And in thy hazles, bending o*er the tide, 

The earlieft Nightingale delight to fing : 
While kindred fpirits, pitying, fhall relate 

■ 

Thy Otway 's forrows, and lament his fate ! 

SONNET 
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SONNET XXVII. 



S 



IGHINGI fee yon little troop at play ; 

By forrow yet untouch *d ; unhurt by care ; 
While free and fportive they enjoy to-day, 

* Content and carelefs of to-morrow's fare ! * 4 
O hapj)y age ! when Hopc*is unclouded ray 

Lights their green path,and prompts their fimple tnirth, 
E'er yet they feel the thorns that lin*king lay 

To wound the wretched pilgrims of the earth, 
l\ifaking them rue the hour that gave them birth. 

And threw them on a world fo full of pain, 
Where profpcrous folly treads on patient worth, 

And to deaf pride, misfortune pleads in vain ! 
Ah ! — for their future fate how many fears 
Opprefs my heart*-and fill mine eyes with tears ! 



SONNET 
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» O N N E T XXVIIL 

TO FRIENDSHIP* 

\J H thou ! whofe name too often is profan'd! 

Whofe charms, celefiial ! few have hearts to feel! 
Unknown to folly — and by pride difdain'd! 

—To thy foft folace may my forrows fteal ! 
Like the fair Moon^ thy mild and genuine ray. 

Thro* life's long evening (hall unclouded lafl ; 
While pleafure's frail attachments ^eet away. 

As fades the rainbow from the northern blaft ! 
Tis thine, oh Nymph ! with ^ balmy hands to bind* f 

The wounds infiifled in mi^ortune's fiorm, % 
And blunt fevere afHid^ion's (harped dart ! 
—'Tis thy pure f|Mrit warms my Anna's mind. 
Beams thro' the penfive foftnefs of her form^ 

And holds its altar-^on her fpotlefs heart I 



SONNET 



( 29 ) 
SONNET XXIX. 

. TO MISS C ■ ' 

ON BEING DESIRED TO ATTEMPT WRITING A 

COMEDY. 

VV OULD'ST thou then have me te.iiipt the comic fcene 
Of gay Thalia ? UsM fo long to tread 
The gloomy paths of forrow's cypreis ihade; 

And the lorn lay, with fighs and tears to ftain I 

Alas ! how much unfit her iprightly vein ! 
Arduous to try ! — and feek the funny mead^ 
And bowers of rofes, where fhe loves to lead 

The fportive fubje£ls of her golden reign ! 

Enough for me, if (1111, to foothe my days. 
Her fair and penfive lifter condefcend. 

With tearful fmile to blefs my limple lays ; 
Enough, if her foft notes jfhe fometimes lend. 

To gain for me, of feeling hearts the praife, 
And chiefly thine, my ever partial friend I 
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SONNET XXX. 



TO THE KIVEK ARUN. 



B 



£ the proud Thames, of trade the hwfy mart ! 

Arun ! to thee will other praife belong ; 

* 

Dear to the lover's, and the mourner's hearty 
And .ever faored to the fons of fbng I 

Thy banks romantic, hopelefs Love ihall feek. 
Where o'er the rocks the mantling bind with flaunts; 6 

And Sorrows drooping fonn and faded cheek, 
Choofe pn thy willow'd ihore her lonely haunts ! 

Banks! which infpir'd thy Otway's plaintive ftrain ! 9 
Wilds ! — ^^'hofe lorn echo's learn'd the deeper tone 

Of Collins' powerful Ihell ! yet once again 
Another poet — Hayley is thine own ! 

Thy claflic fh'eam anew ihaU hear a lay, 

Bright as its waves, and various as its way! 

SONNET 



( 31 ) 
SONNET X^CXI. 

WRITTEN ON FARM WOOD, SOUTH DOWNS, 

IN MAY 1784. 

& P R I N G'S dewy hand on this fiiir (ummit weaves 

The downy grafs, with tufts of Alpine flowers, » 
And (hades the beechen flopes with tender leaves. 

And leads the (hepherd to his upland bowers, 
Strewn with wild thyme ; while flow-defcending (howers, 

Feed the green ear, and nurfe the future Iheaves ! 

-—Ah ! bleft the hind — ^whom no iad thought bereaves 
Of the gay Seafon's pleafures! — All his hours 
To wholefome labour given, or thoughtlefs mirth ; 

No pangs of forrow pafl, or coming dread. 
Bend his unconfcious fpirit down to earth, 

Or chafe calm flumbers from his careleis head ! 
Ah ! what to me can thofe dear days reilore. 
When fcenes could charm, that now I tafte no more! 
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SONNET XXXII. 

TO MELANCHOLY. 

WRITTEN ON THE BANKS OF THE A & U N, 

OCTOBEAy 1785. 

VV HEN lateft Autumn fpreads her evening veil 

And the grey mifls from thefe dim waves arife, 

I love to liften to the hollow iighs, 
Thro* the half lealleis wood that breathes the gale.^ 
For at fuch hours the ihadowy phantom, pale. 

Oft feem$. to* fleet before the poet's eyes; 

Strange founds are heard, and mournful melodfes^ 
As of night wanderers, who their woes bewail ! 
Here^ by hts native fh'eam, at fuch an hour, 

Pity's own Otway, I methinks could meet, 

And hear his deep fighs fwell the fadden'd wind f 
• Oh Melancholy ! — fuch thy magic power, 

That to the foul thefe dreams are often fwect, 
And foothe the penfive viiionary mind ! 

SONNET 
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SONNET XXXItX. 



TO TH£ NAIAD OF THE AKON. 



G 



O ! rural Naiad ; wind thy ftream along 

Thro' woods and wilds : then feek the ocean caves 
Where fea nymphs meet, their coral rocks among. 

To boafl the various honors of their waves I 
'TisT>ut a little, o'er thy (hallow tide, 

That toiling trade her burthen'd vefTel lead^; 
But laurels grow luxuriant on thy fide. 

And letters live, along thy claffic Qieads. 
Lo ! where 'mid Britifh bards thy natives fliine ! 9 

And now another poet helps to raife 
Thy glory high-- the poet of the Mine ! 

Whofe brilliant talents are his fmaliefi praife : 
And who, to all that genius can impart, 
Adds the cool head, and the unblemifli'd heart! 
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A O N N E T XSXIV. 

TOAF&I£ND« 

C>iH ARM'D foy thy fui&age, ihall I yet afpire, 

' (Aii iiMiiipicioos as my iatt appears, 
, By troabics darken Vi, that increait mth years,) 

To guide the crayon, or to touch the lyre ? 

Ah me !-^^tbe fifler Mufes ftill reqmre 
A fpkit free from ali iatnifive fears, 
Nor will they deign to wipe away the tears 

Of vain regret, that dim their facred fire. 

But when thy envied fan£tion crowns my lays, 
A ray of pkafvre lights my languid mind. 

For well I know the value of thy j^ife ; 
And to h6w few, the Ottering meed confinM, 
That thou,— their highly favour *d brows to bind, 

Wilt weave green nayrtle, and unfading bays! 
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SONNET XXXVr. 



TO FORTITUDE. 



N 



YMPH of the rqck ! whofe dauntlcfs fpif it brares 

The beating florm, and bitter winds that hoWl 
Round thy cold breaft ; and hear'ft thel)urfiing waves, 

And the deep thunder with unihaken foul ; 
Oh conie !— and (hew how vain the carqs th^t prefs 

On iny weajc bofom — and how little worth 
Is the falfe fleeting meteor, happinefs, 

That ftill mifleads the wanderers of the earth f 
Strengthea'd by thee, this heart lliali ceafe to melt 

O'er iils that poor humanity mud bear ; 
Nor friends eftrang'd, or ties diflblv'd be felt 

To leave regret, and fruitlefs anguifh there : 
And when at length it heaves its lateft figh, 
Thou and mild hope, fhall teach n^e how to die ! 
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SONNET XXXVI. 



iDHOULD the lone Wanderer, fiainting on his way, 

Reft for a moment of the fultry hours. 
And tho' his path thro' thorns and roughnefs lay, 

Pluck the wild rofe, or woodbine's gadding fiowers ; 
Weaving gay wreaths, beneath fome fhekering tree, 

The fenfe of forrow, he awhile may loie; 
So have I fought thy flowers, fair Poefy ! 

So charm'd my way, with Friendfhip and the Miife* 
But darker now grows life's unhappy day. 

Dark, with new clouds of evil, yet to come. 
Her pencil fickening Fanfcy throws away. 

And weary Hope reclines upon the tomb ; 
And points my wifhes to that tranquil fhore, 
'Where the pale fpe£tre Care, purfues no more. 
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SONNET XXXriI. 

«ENT TO THE HONORABLE MKS. c'NIELL, WITH 

PAINTED FLOWEKS. 



T 



HE poet's fancy takes from Flora's realm 
Her buds and leaves to drefs fictitious powers, 
With the green olive fhades Minerva's helin> 

And gives to Beauty's Queen, the Queen of flowers. 
But what gay blolToms of luxuriant Spring, 
With rofe, mimofa, amaranth entwin'd. 
Shall fabled Sylphs, and fairy people bring. 

As a ji]ft emblem of the lovely mind ? 
In vain the mimic pencil tries to blend 
The glowing dyes that drefs the flowery race, 
Scented and colour'd by an hand divine ! 
Ah! not lefs vainly would the Mtife pretend 
On her weak lyre, to fing the native grace 
And native goodnefs of a foul like thine ! 
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SONNET XXXVIII. 



VKOM THE NOVEL OP &MMEI.INE. 



W 



HEN wefcbm'c flumber fcts my fpirit free> 

Forth to flftititytrt happin^rs it flics, 

And where Elyfiatl bowers of blifs arife 
1 fecm, my Emmelinc— to meet with thee ! 
Ah ! Fancy then, diilblving human ties, 

Gives me the wiflies of my foul to fee 5 
Tears of fond pity fill thy foftened eyes; 

In heavenly harmony — our hearts agree. 
Alas ! thefe joys are mine in dreams alone, 
When cruel Reafon abdicates her throne ! 

Her harfh return condemns me to complain 
Thro' life unpitied, unrelieved, unknown. 

And as the dear deluiions leave my brain. 

She bids the truth recur— with aggravated pain. 
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SONNET 



TO NIGHT. 
FROM THE SAME. 

1 L O V E thee, mcwrnf al fober-fliited highf , 
When the faint moon, yet lingering in her wane. 

And vcil*d in clouds, with pale uncertain light 
Hangs o^er the watert of the reftlefs main. 

In deep deprefion funk, the enfeebled mind 
Will to the deaf, cold elemenft complain, 
And tcllthe embofom*d grief, kowever vain, 

To fullen furges and the viewlcfs wind. 

Tho* no rep6fe on thy dark breaft I find, 
I ftill enjoy thee— cheerlefs as thou art j 
For in thy quiet gloom, the exhaiifted heart 

Is cajm, tho* wretched ; hopelefs, yet refighM. 

While, to the winds and waves its forrows given. 

May reach— tho* loft on earth — the ear of HeaveiiT 
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BONNET XL. 

V %9M TBI »AME. 

I 

X^ AR onthcfands, the low, retiring tide. 

In diftstnt murmurs hardly feems to flow, 
JLnd o'er the world of waters, blue and wide, 

The iighing fummer wind, forgets to blow. 
As fink^ the day fiar in the rofy Weft, 

The filent wave, with rich reflexion glowvi 
Alas ! can tranquil nature give mr reft. 

Or fcenes of beauty, foothe me to repofe ? 
Can the foft luftre of the fleeping main. 

Yon radiant heaven, or all creation's charms, 
** Erafe the written troubles of the brain/* 

Which Memory tortures, and which guilt alarms ? 
Or bid a bofom tranfient quiet prove. 
That bleeds with vainremorie, and unextinguUb'd Jove ! 
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Sonnet xll 

TO T R A N X^V I L-L I T Y» 

JL N this tumultuous fphere, for thee unfit. 

How feldom art thou found ^Tranquillity ! 

Unlels 'tis when with mild and downcaft eye 
By the low cradles, thou delight'fl to fit. 
Of fleeping infants watching the foft breath. 

And bidding the fweet (lumberers eafy lie ; 
Or fometimes hanging o'er the bed of death. 

Where the poor languid fufferer—— hopes to die. 
Oh ! beauteous fifter of the halcyon peace ! 

I fure (hall find thee in that heavenly icene 
Where care and anguifh ihall their power refign ; 
Where hope alike, and vain regret (hall ceafe ; 

And Memory— loft in happinefs ferene, 
Repeat no more-*that mifery has been mine! 
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SONNET XLII. 



COMPOSED DURING A WALK ON THE DOWNS, 



IN NOVEMBER I787. 



Ti 



HE dsLrk and pillowy cloud ; the fallow trees, 
Seem o'er the ruins of the year to mourn ; 
And cold and hollow, the inconftant breeze 
Sobs thro' the falling leaves and wither'd fern. 
O'er the tall brow of yonder chalky bourn. 
The evening-lhades their gather'd darkneis drngt 
While, by the lingering light, I fcarce difeem 
The (hrieking night -jar, foil on heavy wing. S 
Ah ! yet a little— and propitious Spring 
Crown M with frcfh flowers, fliall wake the woodland 

ftrain ; 
But no gay change revolving feafons bring, 
To call forth pieafure from the foui of pain, 
Bid Syren Hope refume her long loft part, . - 
And chafe the vulture Care*— that feeds upon the hearts 
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SONNET XLIII. 



T, 



HE unhappy exile, whom his fates confine 
To the bleak coaft of fome unfriendly ifle, 
Cold, barren, defart, where no harvefts fmile. 

But thirft and hunger on the rocks repine ; 

When, from fom:e pforiidntory's fearful brow, 
Sun after fun he hopelefs fees decline 

In the broad fliiplefs fea^— perhaps may know 
Such heartlefs pain, fuch blank defpair as mine; 

And, if a flattering cloud appears to fhow 
The fancied femblance of a diflant fail. 
Then melts away— —anew his fpirits fail. 

While the lofl hope but aggravates his woe ! 

Ah ! fo for me delufivc Fancy toils, 

Then, from contrafled tinith'i— my feeble foul recoils. 
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SONNET XLIV. 

WRITTEN IN THE CHUKCH YARD AT MTDDLETON 

IN SUSSEX* 

Jl RESS*D by the Moon, mute arbitrels of tides, 
While the loud equinox its pover combines. 
The fea no more its fwelling furge confines. 

But o'er the ihrinking land fublimely rides. 

The wild blaft, j^^ng from the Weftern cave, 
Drives the huge billows from their heaving bed ; 
Tears fi'om their graily tombs the village dead, 7 

And breaks the dlent fabbath of the grave ! 

With ihells and fea-weed mingled, on the fhore 
Lo ! their bones whiten in the frequent wave ; 
But vain to them the winds and waters rave ; 

T/?ey hear the warring elements no more : 

While I am doom'd — by life's long ftorm oppreft. 

To gaze with envy, on their gloomy reft. 
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SONNET XLV. 

ON LEAVING A PART OF SUSSEX. 

Jn AREWELL Anina! — on whofe varied Ibore 

My early vows were paid to Nature's fhrine. 

When thovightleis joy, and infant hope were mine. 

And whofe lorn fh*eani has heard me fince deplore 

Too many forrows ! Sighing I refign 

Thy folitary beauties— > and no more 

Or on thy rocks, or in thy woods recline, 

Or on the heath, by moon-light lingering, pore 

On air-drawn phantoms— While in Fancy's ear 

As in the evening wind thy murmurs fwell. 

The Enthufiaft of the Lyre, who wanderM h^re, ii 

Seems yet to (Irike his vilionary ihell, 

Of power to call forth Pity's tendered tear 

Or wake wild frenzy- from her hideous cell ! 
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SONNET XL VI. 

WRITTEN AT PENSHURST, IN AUTUMN I788. 

JL E Towers fublime, defeited now and drear. 
Ye woods, deep fighing to the hollow blaft. 

The mufing wanderer loves to linger near^ 
While Hiftory points to all your glories paft : 

And flartling from their haunts the timid deer. 
To trace the walks oh^cured by matted fern. 
Which Waller's fbothing lyre were wont to hear. 
But where now clamours the difcordant heron ! ' 

The fpoiling hand of Time may overturn 
Thefe lofty battlements, and quite deface 

The fading canvas whence we love to learn 
Sydney's keen look, and Sachariflk's grace ; 

Bu^ fame and beauty ftill defy decay, 

Saved by the hiftoric page— —the poet's tender lay ! 
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SONNET XLVIL 

TO FANCY. 

i H£ E, Queen of Shadows I— fhall I ftill invoke, 
Still love the fcenes thy fportive pencil drew, 
When on mine eyts the early radience broke 
Which fhew'd the beauteous, rath«r than the ti*uc ! 
Alas ! long fince, thofe glowing tints arc dead, 
And now 'tis thine in darkeft hues to drefs 
The fpot where pale Experience hangs her head 
O'er the fad grave of murder'd Happineis ! 
Thro* thy falfe medium then, no longer vicwM, 
May fancied pain and fancied pleafure fly, 
And I, as from me all thy dreams depart, 
Be to my wayward deftiny fubdu'd ; 
Nor feek perfection with a poet's eye, 
Nor fuffer anguifli with a poet':> heart ! 
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SONNET XLVIII. 



TO MRS, •••"• 



j3tO more my wearied foul attempts to (Iray 

From fad reality and vain regret, 

Nor courts enchanting fidion to allay 

Sorrows that fenfe refufes to forget : 

For of calamity fb long the prey, 

Imagination now has loft her powers, 

Nor will her fairy loom again eflay 

To drefs aflHidion in a robe of flowers. 

But if no more the bowers of Fancy bloom 

Let one fuperior fcene attra^ my view, 

Where heav'ns pure rays the facred fpot' illume. 

Let thy lov'd hand with palm and amaranth ftrew 

The mournful path approaching to the tomb. 

While Faith's confollng voice endears the friendly gloona. 
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ODE to DESPAIRt 

)rftOM THB NOYBL OF SMMBtlNS* 

X HOU fpeftre of terrific micnt 

Lord of the h<q)defi heart and hoUow eyey 

In whofe fierce traineiKh ifonn is ftea 

That drives fick Res^Hi taiafamty ! 

I woo thee with ttmifiial prayer^ 

^* Grim vi&ged) comfbrtlefe Defpair :'^ 

Approach ; in me a wiUing viaim find, 

Who feeks thine Irdn fway^-^uid calk thee kind ! 

Ah! hide forever from tHj fight 

The faitkie& flaMerer Hope-— whofe pencil, g^y» 

Portrays fome vifion of delight, 

Then bids the fkicy tablet fide, away ; 

While in dire daatrafi,. toi miae eyes 

Thy phantoms, yet move hideous, rife, 

£ And 
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And Memory draws, from Plcafurc*s witherM flower^ 
C<MToflvcs for the heart— of fatal powet ! 

I bid the traitor Love, adieu ! 

Who to this fond, believing bofom came, 

A gueft infidious and untrue, 

With Pity's foothing Voice— in Friendihip's name ; 

The wounds ke gave, lior Time Ihall cure 

Nor Reafon teacli me to endure. 

And to that bread mild Patience pleads in vain. 

Which feels the curfe— of meriting it's pain. 

Yet not to me, tremendous power! 
Thy worft of fpirit- wounding pangs impart, 
With which, in dark conviftion^s hour, 
Tholi firik'ft the guilty unrepentant heart! 
But of illudon long the fport. 
That dreaiy, tranquil gloom I court, 
Where my pail errors I may ilill deplore 
Aftd dream of long^loft happinefi no more! 
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To thee I give this tortured breaft. 

Where Hope arifes but to fofter pain; 

Ah ! lull it's agonies to reft ! 

Ah ! let me never be deceiv'd again ! 

But callous, in thy deep repose 

Behold, in long array, the woes 

Of the dread future^ calm and pndifmay'd. 

Till I may claim the Hope — ^that fhall not fi^de ! 
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ELEGY. 



D 



^ARK gathering clouds involve the threatenii^ 
fkiesy 
' The fea heavies confcious of the impending gloom^ 
' Deep, hollow murmurs from the cliffs arife ; 

* They come— the Spirits of the Tcmpeft come ! 

^ Oh ! may fiich terrors mark the approachingf night 

* As reign'd on that thefe ftreaming eyes deplore ! 
' Flaih, ye red fires of heaven, with fatal light, 

* And with confiifting winds, ye waters roar ! 

*■ Loud and more loud ye foaming billows burft t 

* Ye warring elements more fiercely rave ! 

^ Till the wide waves overwhelm the fpot accurft 
^^ Where nithlels Avarice finds ft quiet grave!'' 

Tifus. 
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Thttt witkclaJ];>Mhiilds, Md tbohy andftresmifi]^ Hair, 
While ihricks of hortpr fcrofce hfcrttfcttibHng {pctch^ 
A wretched maid-^the viftiiri of defpiUf, 
SunreyM ihe thtedtcning; ftbffh and defert beech. 

Then to thfc tomb where now the fiithd- flept 
Whctfe riigged namre bade hct foi+o^ fbw, 
Frantic (he turn*d-^nd beat hetbreatt and wept, 
Invoking vengeance on the dnfl below. 



Lo ! rifing there abbve each humbler 'heap, 
Yon cyphered ftones its name and weahh relate, 
Who gave his fon^^remorfelefs— to the deep, 
While 1, his living viftim, cUrfb my fate. 

Oh ! ihy loft love ! no tomb is plac'd for thee, 
That niay to ftrangerS eyes thy worth impart ; 
Thou haft no grave, but in the ftormy fea, 
And to memorial but this breaking heart. 

E 3 'Forth 
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« Forth to the worlds a widow'd wanderer driven^ 

I pour to winds and wares the unheeded tear, 
« Try with vain cfifort to fubmit to heaven, 

* And fruitlefe call on him—" who cannot hear,"' 

* Oh ! might I fondly clafp him once again, 

* While o'er my head the infuriate billows pour,. 
^ Forget in death this agonizing pain, 

* And feel his father's cruelty no more! 

* Part, raging waters part, and fhcw beneath, 

* In your dread caves, Jj^s pale and mangled form ;- 

* Now, while the demons of defpair and,death 

* Ride on the blafl, and urge the howling florm I 

* Lo ! by the lightenings momentary blaze,, 

* I fee him rife the whitening waves above,. 

* No longer fuch as when in happier days 

* He gave the enchanted hours— to me and love.. 



Such 
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* Such, as when daring the enchafed fea, 

* And courting dangerous toil, he often faid, 

* That every peril, one foft fmile horn me, 

* One figh of fpeechlefe tendemefi, o'erpaid* 

* But dead, disfigur'd, while between the roar 
' Of the loud waves his accents pierce mine ear, 

* And feemtofay— ^Ah! wretch, delay no more, 

* But come, un^iappy mourner — meet me here. 

* Yet powerful fancy bid the phantom ftay, 

* Still let me hear him !■— 'Tis already pad ; 

* Along the waves his fliadow glides away, 
' I lofe his voice amid the deafening blaft. 

' Ah \ wild illufion, born of frantic pain ! 

* He hears not, comes not from his watery bed ; 

* My tears, my anguifh, my defpair are vain, 
^ The infatiate ocean gives not up its deadi^ 



Tls, 
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1^.,— Theenibodied waters «««•— 

Theoccan hears ^^ wi.«§ftfc6#*«P 

Rife o'er the hmd, ««a '^'''^'^Jr\^ 
Tear ftom if. bafe *e ^o^ '^*' ^' 
Aiid bear the injiire* to etemri («*«?» 
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8 O N O. 

9%ou THE FRErives Of eAxtriNii^ »iiiiris» 

I. 

r* RUIT of AAMnVtcafS, fwrfofty 

On whoie foft kftvtiinid Zefbfn fixy^ 
Oh L queen of ftowttif tti^budd-^feloie^ 

And give thy fragtiaace to tkcf diiy ; 
Unveil thjp tranfiolt chaffM ? ■■ ■ "o h» no! 

A little be thy bban delayM» 
Since the fame hour that hUi thte blow 

Shall fee thee droop thy languid head. 

But go ! and on Themira's breaft 
Find, happy flower, thy throne and tomb ; 

While, jealous of a fate fo bleft, 
How ihall I envy thee thy doom ! 

Should 
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Should fome rude hand approach thee there,^ 
Guard the fweet fhrine thou wilt adorn ; 

Ah ! punifh thofe who rafhly dare. 
And far my rivals keep thy thorn* 

in- 

Love ihall himfelf thy boughs compofe. 

And bid thy wanton leaves divide ; 
He'll ihew thee how, my lovely rofc, 

To deck her bofom, not to hide ; 
And thou ihalt telt the cruel maid 

How frail are youth and beauty's charms,^ 
And teach her, ere her own (hall fade, 

To give th^m to her lover's arms.. . 



mz 
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THE 



ORIGIN OF FLATTERY, 



VV HEN Jove, in anger to the fons of earthy ' 
Bid artful Vulcan give Pandora birth. 
And fent the fatal gift, which fpread below 
O'er all the wretched race contagious woe^ 
Unhappy man, by vice and folly toft. 
Found in the ftorms of life his quiet loft, 
While Envy, Avarice, and Ambition, hurl'd 
Difcord and death around the warring world ; 
Then the bleft peafant left his fields and fold. 
And barter'd love and peace, for power and gold ; 
Left his calm cottage, and his native plain. 
In fearch of wealth to tempt the faithlefs main ; 
Or',' braving danger, in the battle ftood. 
And bath'd his favage hands in human blood ; 

No 
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No longer then, his woodland walks among^ 
The ihepherd lad hb genuine paffion fung. 
Or fought at early mom his fouPs delight, 
Or graved her name upon th« bark at night ; 
To deck her flowing hair no more he wove 
Theiimple wreath, or with ambitious, love 
Bouad hk owo broir widi myHle or Mih tij^ 
But broke his pipe, and fStrew h» crook ai^f * 
The nympiu foii&ken, othor pleafiires finight ; 
Then firfifbr gold their venal hearts were bought^ 
And nature's blnflt to ficlUy art gave place. 
And afTeftation feiz'd the feat of graee ; 
No more fitfiplicity, by fenferefin'd. 
Or generotis fentttnect, pMA'd the tnwd ; 
No more th^^ Ult each other's joy and woe. 
And Gupid fled, and hid his ufelei^ b6^. 
But with deep grief propitiiMisVtotis ptd'd. 
To fee ^Kt tlfa which threatened womankind ; 
IllSy that (he knew her eihpfre would ^arm. 
And rob iitthH^tSb of their finreeteft chansi; 



Good 



^ 



^09^ h,nmaQ,r*9 ftAtnt influence deitr^f^ 
And change for Iqwerii^g fro^nS| the finUe of joy^ 
Then c^e{dy $ghing at t^i^ mournful viev^ 
Sht try '4 at le^igtt^ what heav^eiUj art ^0fi^)4 4(| 
To briqg h^k pkafure to her pe^ve traui| 
And vindicate the glories of her i^eign* 
A tt^^i^^ad Uttle loyes atte^ the taft, 
s^lf4bfar {roan Mars's head his radknt Caf<]iic^ 
The fair enchaatreikon i^s filter bound, 
Wreath'd w|tj^ ^ft fpeUs her ntagic ceftui5irpii94* 
Then fhaking froix> herl;^ir ambr<^al deW| 
InfusM fair hiopSi an4 expedation new^ 
Andflifl^wiihes, and perfuafive figha, 
And fo^dbeliefy and ^ eloquence of eyes^* 
And fault'ring accents^ which explain Tq. well 
What fhidled fpeecl^es vainly try to tell. 
And more pathetic fij^sn^e, which imparts 
Infedious teodei^neis. to feeling hjtarts. 
Soft tones oi^ pity ; falcinatiog finiles ; 
And ^aia's fon allied b/er miiffx ^iks, 



And 
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And brought gay dreams, fantaflic vifion$ brought^ 
And wav'd his wand o'er the feducing di*aught. 
Then Zephyr came : To him the goddefs cried, 

* Go fetch from Flora all her flow'ry pride 

* To fill my charm, each fcented bud that blows, 

* And bind my myrtles with her thomlefs rofe ; 
^ Thenfpeed thy flight to Gallia's fihiiing plain, 

* Where rolls the Loire, the Garonne, and the Seine; 

* Dip in their waters thy celefVial wing, 
And the foft dew to fiJl my chalice bring ; 
But chiefly tell thy Flora, that to me 

* She fend a bouquet of her fleurs de lys ; 

* That poignant fpirit willcompleat my fpell.* 

■*Tis done : the lovely forcerefs fays 'tis well. 
And now Apollo lends a ray of fire, 
The cauldron bubbles, and the flames afpire ; 
The watchful Graces round the circle dance, 
With arms entwin'd, to mark the work's advance ; 
And with full quiver fportive Cupid came, 
Tcmp'ring his favourite arrows in the flame. 

Then 
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Then Venus fpeaks, the wavering flames retire, 
And Zephyr's breath extinguifhes the fire. 
At length the goddefs in the helmet's round 
A fweet and fubtil fpirit duly found, 
More foft than oil, than aether more refinM, 
Of power to cure the woes of womankind. 

And called it Flattery : ^balm of female life, 

It charms alike the widow, maid, and wife ; 
Clears the fftd brow of virgins in defpair. 
And fmooths the cruel traces left by care ; 
Bids palfy'd age with youthful fpirit glow, 
And hangs May's garlands on December's fnow* 
Delicious eflence ! howfoe'er apply'd. 
By what rude nature is thy charm deny'd ? 
Some form feducing ftill thy whifper wear sj 
Stern Wifdom turns to thee her willing ears, 
And Prudery liftens, and forgets her fears. 
The ruftic nymph, whom rigid aunts reftrain, 
CandcmnM to drefs, and pra6tife airs in vain, 

At 
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At thy ^ft fumi^nons finds her bofom fwell* 

And bids her crabbed gouvemantes farewell ; 

While, fir'd by thee with fpirit not her own. 

She grows a toaft, and rifes into ten* 

The &ded beauty who with iecret pain^ 

Sees younger cjunos ufurp her envied reign^ 

By thee affifted^ oan with ijnlles behold 

The record tiiiere tier conqueft» are etiroll*d ; 

And dwelling yet on fcenes by memory nurs'd^ 

When George the Second reign*d)Or George the Firft; 

She fees the Ihades of ancient beaux arife^ 

Who fwear her eyes exceeded modern eyes. 

When poets fung for her and lovers hled^ 

And giddy iiaihion follow'd asflie led. 

Departed modes appear in long array^ 

The flowers and flounces of her happier day^ 

Again her lock^ the decent fillets bind. 

The waving lappet flutters in the wind^ 

And then comparing with a proud difihin 

The more fantaflic taftes that now obtain, 

She 
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She deems ungraceful, trifling and abfurd, 
The gayer world that moves round George the Third. 
Nor thy foft influence will the train refufe, 
. Who court fn diflant fhades the modeft Mufe, 
Tho' in a form more pure and more refin'd, 
Thyfoothing fpirit meets the letter M mind. 
Not death itfelf thine empire can deftroy ; 
Towards thee, even then, we turn the languid eye ; 
Still truft in thee to bid our memory bloom, 
And fcatter rofes round the filent tomb. 



QUOTATIONS, 



<i.UOTATIONS, NOTES, 
and EXPLANATIONS. 



SONNET I. 

LINE 13. 

Ah ! then, how dear the Mufe's favors cofl, 
If thofe paint forrow bcft^who feel it moft ! 

The well fung woes (hall foothe my penfive ghoft ; 
He beil can paint them, who ihall feel them mod. 

Pope^s Eloi/a to Abelardy 366/^6 line. 

SONNET IL 

LINE 3* 

» 

Anemohies, that fpangled every groves 
Anemony Nemerofo, The wood Anemony. 

SONNET 
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SONNET in. 

LIME I. 

The idea from the 43CI Sonnet of Petrarch. Sc- 
condo parte* 
Quel rofigniuol, che fi foave piagne. 

SONNET V. 

LINE 2. 

Your turf^ your flowers among. 

Whofe turf, whofe fhades, whofe flowers among. 

Graj. 
LINE 9. 

Aruna ! 

The river Arun. 

SONNET yi. 

LINE .12. 

* For me the vernal garland blooms no more.* 

Pope^s Imit. \ft Ode \ih B»ok of Horace. 

LIXE. 
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tINfe Ij. , 

* Mifery'slove.* 

SONNET VII. 

LINE 4« 

« On the night's dull ear.^ 

Shake/pearem 

LINE 5* 

Whether on Spring— Alludes to the fuppofed 
migration of the Nightingale. 

LINE 7. 

The penfive Mufe fhail own thee for his mate. 

Whether the Mufe or Love call thee his mate, 
Both them I ferve, and of their train am !• 

Milton* s Firjt Sonnet. 



SONNET 
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SONNET VIIL 

LINIK 14. 

Have power to cure all fadne&— but defpair ! 

To the heart infpires 

Vernal delight and joy, able to drive 

All fadnefs but defpair. 

Paradi/e Loft ^ Fourth Bo^l*. 

SONNET IX. 

LINE 10. 

And laugh at tears theitifelves have forc'd to flow. 

And hard unkindnefs' alter'd eye, 
That mocks the tear it forc'd to flow. 

SONNET XI. 

LINE 4. 

Float in light vifion round my aching head. 
Float in light vifion round the poet's head. 

LINK 
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LINE 7. 

And the poor fea boy, in the nideft hour. 
Enjoys thee more than he who wears a crown* 

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy mail 

Seal up the fhip boy's eyes, and rock his brains 

In cradle of the rude impetuous furge ? &c. 

Sbaki/peare^s Henry IF* 

SONNET XII. 

LINE $• 

And fuits the mournful temper of my foul. 

Toung. 

SONNET XIII. 

LINE I. 

Pommi ove'l Sol, occide i fiori e I'erba. 

Petrarch, Sonnetto 1x2, Parte prima, 

SONNET 
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SONNET XIV. 

XINE I. 

Eranp 1 capei d*oro all aura {pa,rfu 

Sonnetto 69. Parte primtm 

SONNET XV. 

LINE I. 

oc lamentar augclli o verdi fronde. 

Sonnetto 2i. Partefecondom 

SONNET XVI. 

LINE I. 

Valle che de lamenti miei fe piena. 

Sonnetto 33, Parte/ecouda, 

SONNET XVIL 

LINE I. 

Scrivo in te J'amato nome 
Di colel, per cui, mi moro» 

This 
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This is not meant as a trandation ; the original 
is much longer, and full of images, which could not 
be introduced in a Sonnet. — And fome of them, 
tlfio* very beautiful in the Italian, Vlrould not ippear 
to advantage in an Englifh drefs. 

SONNET XXI. 

LINE 5. 

* Poor Maniac' 

See the Story of the Lunatic. 

* Is this the deftiny of man ? Is he only happy* 
before he poflefles his reafon, or after he has loft 
it ? — Full of hope you go to gather flowers in 
Winter, and are grieved not to find any— and do 
not know why they cannot be found.' 

Sorrows of Werter* Volume Secondm 

LINE 8. 

• And drink delicious poifon from thin« eye.' 

Pope. 

SONNET 
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SONNET XXII. 

* I climb fieep rodcs, I break my way through 
copfes^ among thorns and briars which tear me to 
pieaes, and I feel a little relief/ 

Sorro*ws of Werttr. Fglume Firjtm 

SONNET XXIII, 

LINE I. 

^ The greater Bear, favourite of all the conflella* 
tions ; for when I left you of an evening it us'd to 
fhine oppofite your window.' . 

Sorrows of Werter, Volume Seconds 

SONNET XXIV. 

LINE I* 

* At the comer of the church yard which looks 
towards the fields, there are two lime trees— it is 
there I wiih to reft/ 

Sorrows of Werter, Folum Secotuf^ 

SONNET 
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SONNET XXV. 

LINE I* 

* May my death remove every obilacle to your 
happinels.— Be at peace, I intreat you be at peace/ 

Sorrows ofWerter* Volumt Second* 

LIN£ II. 

When worms fhall feed on this devoted heart. 
Where even thy ima^e (liall be found no more. 

From a line in Rouffeau^s Eloi/a% 

SONNET XXVI. 

LINE 5. 

For with the infant Otway, lingering here. 

Otway was born at Trotten, a village in SuiTex* 
Of Woolbeding, another village on the banks of 
the Arun, (which runs through them both,) his 
father was re6tor. Here it was therefore that he 

probably 



probably ^^d miHy of hkl ev^ly ftzti. The 
Arun is here an inconfiderable dream, winding in 
a channel deeply worn, among meadow, heath, 
and ^ood* 

SONNET XXVII. 

LINE 4* 

• Content, iitd c^elefs of W*ftft6rt6#*8 fere.' 
SONNET XXVIIL 



LINE 9* 



' Balmy hand to bind.' 



Collins. 



SONNET 



XXX. 



LINE 6. 

Bindwith. • 

The plant Clematis, Bindwith, Virgin's Bower, 
or Travellers Joy, which towards the end of June 

¥egins 
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begins to cover the hedges and fides of rpcky hol- 
lows, with its beautiful foliage, and flowers of a 
yellowifh white of an agreeable fragrance ; thefe 
are fucceeded by feed pods, that bear fome refem- 
blance to feathers or hair, whence it is fometimes 
called Old Man's Beard. 

LINE 9. 

Banks ! which infpirM thy Otway 's plaintive ftrain f 
Wilds ! whofe lorn Echo's learn 'd the deeper tone 
Of Collins' power^l fbelli* 

Collins, as well as Otway, was a native of this 
country, and probably at fome period of his life an 
inhabitant of this neighbourhood, fince in his beau- 
tiful Ode on the death of Colonel Rofs, he fays : 

The Mufe fhall ftill, with focial aid, 
Her gentleft proniife keep. 
E'en humble Harting'scottag'd vale 
Shall learn the fad repeated tale, 
And bid her ilxepherds weep. 

And 
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And in the Ode to Pity: 

Wild Arun too has heard thy drains, 
And Echo, midftmy native plains, 
Been footh'd with Pity's lute. 

SONNET XXXI, 

IINE fl. 

. ' Alpine flowers/ 

An infinite variety o£ plants are found on thefe 
hills, particularly about this fpot : many forts of 
Orchis and Cifhis of Angular beauty, with feveral 
others. 

SONNET XXXIII. 

LINE 9. j 

Thy natives. 

Otway, Collins, Hayley. 

r 

SONNET 
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SONNET XLIl, 

XINE 8. 

** The ftirieking night-jar fail on heavy wing*" 

The night-jar or night hawk, a dark bird not 
fo big as a rook, which is frequently feen of an 
evening on the downs. It has a fhort heavy flight, 
then refts on the ground, and again^ uttering a 
mournful cry, flits before the traveller, to whom 
its appearance is fuppofed by the peafants to por- 
tend misfortune. As I have never feen it dead, 1 
know not to what fpecies it belongs* 

SONNET XLIV. 

LINE 7. 

Middleton is a village on the margin of the fea 
in Suflex, containing only two or three houfes. 
There were formerly feveral acres of ground be- 
tween its fmall church and the fea ; which now. 
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by its continual encroachments, approaches within 
a few feet of this half mined and humble edifice. 
The wall, which once furrounded the church yard, 
is entirely fwept away, many of the graves broken 
up, and the remains of bodies interred waihed into 
the fea : whence human bones are found among 
the fand and fhingles on the ihore* 

» 

S Q N N E T XLV, 

LINE II. 

** The enthufiaft of the lyre who wander'd here.** 

Collins. -^See note to Sonnet 30. 

SONNET XLVI. 

LINE 8* 

** But where now clamours the difcordant heron." 
In the park at Penfhurft is an heronry, T\xe 
houfe is at prefent uninhabited, ajid the windows 
of the galleries and other rooms, in which there 
are many invaluable piflures, are never opened 
but when ftrangers vifit it. 

LINE 



'1 




AiM-t-AiA^^^ rOAS Stm^. 
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LINE 12. 



Algernon Sidney. 



ELEGY. 

» • • • • 

This elegy is written on the fuppofition that an 
indigent young woman hiad been addrefled by the 
fon of a wealthy yeoman^ whorefentinghis attach- 
ment, had driven him from home, and compelled 
him to have recourfe for fubfiftence to the occupa- 
tion of a pilot, in which, attempting to fave a vef- 
fel in diftrefs, he perifhed. 

The father dying, a tomb is fuppofed to be 
erefted to his memory in the church yard 
mentioned in Sonnet the 44th. And while a 
tempeft is gathering, the unfortunate young woman 
comes thither; and courtii^g the fame death as had 
robbed her of her lover, flie awaits its violence, and 
is at length overwhelmed by the waves. 



G VERSE 
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rSltSE 8. LINE 4« 

*^ And fruitlefs calls on him who cannot hear*'' 

*' I fruitleis mourn to him who cannot hear, 
•* And weep the more becaufe I weep in vain.'* 

■Grafs exquifiti Sonnet ; 
in reading which it is impoffible not to regret 
that he wrote only one. 

THE ORIGIN .OJF,.FLATTE;itY. 



This little poem was written almoft extempore 
on occafion of a converfation where many pleafant 
things were faid on the fubjeA of flattery ; and 

» 

fome French gentlemen who were of the party^ 
enquired for a fynonim^ in Englifh to the French 
word fleurette. The poem was inferted in the 
two firft editions, anJ having been afked for by 

»s ••ft 

very refpeftable fubfcribers to the prefent, it is re- 

printed. The fonnets have been thought too 

y gkx>my ; and the author has been advifed to infert 

fome 
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fome of a more chearfal cafi« This poem may by 
others be thought too gay, and is indeed fo little 
in imifbn with the prefent fentiments and feelings 
of its author, that it had been wholly omitted but 
for the reijpedable approbation of tbofe to whofe* 
judgment ihe owed implicit deference. 



FINIS 



J bis Day an pnblijhnly. 
NEW EDITIONS, 

x, EMMELiNB,,the Orphan of the Castle. 
By Charlotte Smith. 4 vol. 14s. 

2. The RoMANCB of Real Life* By the 
fame Author. 3 voK los. 6cl* 

3. The Triumphs of Temper : a Po^» 
in Six Cantos. By William Hayley, 
Efq. 7.s..6d. 

4. The Mine : a Dramatic Poem. To which 
are added^ Two Hiftoric Odes. 6$. 6d. 



%.♦ The Two lafi an ekg^tly fr'wted on ihi 
fame Paper and Letter as* Mrs. Smitr'^ 
Sonnets^ and are adarned with Plates^ 
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